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The Land of Broken Promises
A Stirring Story of the
Mexican Revolution

A story of border Mexico, vlvltf.
Interne, euch a ha never before
been written, la thla one of Ameri-

can adventurer Into the land of
manana. Texan, mining engineer,
Spanish tenor and senorlta, peon,
Indian, crowd It chapter with
clear-cu-t word picture of bull-ne- t,

adventure and love, agalntt
a iomber background of wretched
armle marching and counter-
marching aero a land racked by
revolution and without a tavlor.

"Boys." he said, "I'm feeling luck?
today or I'd never have closed thlh
deal. I'm letting you In on ono of the
biggest things that's ever been found
In Sonora. Just to show you bow good
It Is, here's my smelter receipts for
eight hundred pounds of picked ore
ono thousand and twenty-tw- o dollars!
That's the first and last oro that's ever
been shipped from tho old Eaglo Tall.
I dug it out myself, and sacked It
nnd shipped It; and then some of them
crooked Mexican officials tried to beat
mo out of my title and I btowed up tho
whole works with dynamite!

"Yes, sir, clean as a whistle! I had
my powder stored away in the drift,
and the minute I found out I was
euchred I laid a fuse to it and brought
the whole mountain down. That was
ten years ago, and old Aragon and
tho agente mineral have had the land
located ever since.

"I bet they've spent Ave thousand
pesos trying to And that lead, but be-

ing nothing but a bunch of Ignorant
Mexicans, of course they never found
nothing. Then Francisco Madero
comes In and Area the agente mineral
off his Job and old Aragon lets the land
revert for taxes. I've got a Mexican
that keeps me posted, and ever since
he sent me word that the title had
lapsed I'vo been crazy to relocate that
claim.

"Well, now, that don't look bo bad.
does it?" he asked, beaming paternally
at Bud. "There ain't a man In town
that wouldn't have Jumped at the
chance, it I was where I could talk
about it, but that's Just what I couldn't
do. I had to find some stranger that
wouldn't sense what mine I was talk-
ing about and then git him to go in on
It blind.

"Now here's the way I'm fixed,
boys," he exclaimed, brushing his un-

kempt beard and smiling craftily.
"When I dynamited the Eagle Tall It
waa mine by rights, but CIpriano Ara-
gon he's the big Mexican down at old
Fortuna and Morales, the mineral
agent, had buncoed me out of the title.

"So, according to law, I blowed up
their mine, and it I ever showed up
down there I reckon they'd throw me
Into Jail. And It at any time they And
out that you're working for me, why,
we're ditched that's all! They'll put
you out of business. So, after we've
made our agreement and I've told you
what to do, I don't want to bear a
word out of you I don't want you to
come near mo, nor even write me a
letter Just go ahead the best you can
until you win out or go broke.

"It ain't a hard proposition," he
continued, "if you keep your mouth
shut, but if they tumble, it'll be a fight
to a finish. I'm not saying thla for
you. Hooker, because I know you're
safe; I'm saying It for your pardner
here. You talk too much, Mr. Do Lan-coy,- "

he chlded, eying him with sud-
den severity. "I'm afraid of ye!"

"All right,' broke in Hooker
"I reckon we understand.

Now go ahead and tell us whero this
mine is and who there Is down there
to look out for."

"Tho man to look out for," an-
swered Kruger with venom, "is Ciprl-an- o

Aragon. He's the man that bilked
me out of the mine once, and he'll do
It again if he can. When I went down
there It was ten years and more ago

I wasn't on to those Spanish ways of
his, and he woe so polite
and friendly I thought I could trust
him anywhere.

"He owns a big ranch and mescal
still, runs cattle, works a few placers,
sends out pack-train- and has every
Mexican and Indian in the country In
debt to him through his store, so If ho
happens to want any rough work done
thero's always somebody to do It

"Well, Just to show you how he did
me, I got to nosing round those old
Spanish workings east of Fortuna and
finally I run across the ledge that I'm
telling you about, not far from an
abandoned shaft. But the Mexican
mining laws are different from ours,
and an American has lots of trouble
anyway, so I made a trade with old
Aragon that be should locate the claim
for mo under a power of attorney.
Didn't know blm then like I do now.
The papers had to be sent to Mocto-sum- a

and Hermoelllo, and to the City
of Mexico and back, and while I was
waiting around I dug in on this lead
and opened up the prettlost vein of
quarts you ever saw in your life.
Here's a sample of it, and It's sure
rich."

Ha handed Da Lancay the familiar
place of quarts and proceeded with hla
story.

That ore looked so good to me that
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I couldn't wait I shipped It before I
got my tltlo. And right thcro I mado
my mistake. When Aragon saw tho
gold In that rock ho Just quietly re-

corded tho concession In his own namo
and told mo to go to blaics. That's
tho greaser of it! So I blow tho wholo
mine up and hit for the border. That's
tho Dutch of It, I reckon," he added
grimly. "Anyway, my old man was
Dutch."

Ho paueed, smiling over tho menv
ory of his misplaced credulity, nnd
Hooker and Do Lancey Joined In a
hearty laugh. From tho town bum

'that he had first seemed this shabby
llttlo man had changed in their eyes '

until now ho was n border Croesus,
tho mere recital of whose adventures
conjured up in their minds visions of
gold and hidden treasure.' ,

The rugged face of Bud Hooker,
which had been set in grim lines from
tho first, relaxed as the tale proceeded
and hie honest eyes glowed with ad- -

miration as ho heard tho d

scheme. As for Do Lancey, he could
hardly restrain his enthusiasm, and, j

drawn on by tho contagion, Henry
Kruger made maps and answered ques-- ,
tions until every detail was settled.

After the location had been marked,
and the lot tunnel charted from the
corner monuments, he bade them re-

member It well and destroyed every
vestlgo of paper. Then, as a final ad-

monition, he said:
"Now go In there quietly, boys

don't hurry. Prospect around a little
and the Mexicans will all come to you
and try to soli you lost mines. Crux
Mendez Is the man you're looking for

he's honest, and he'll take vou to tho
Eagle Tall. After that you can use
your own Judgment. So good-by- " ho
took them by the hands "and don't
talk!"

Ho held up a warning finger as they
parted, and Bud nodded briefly tn
reply. Silence was a habit with him,
desert-bred- , and ho nodded his head
for two.

CHAPTER IV.

From the times of David and Jona-
than down to the present day the
world has been full of young men
sworn to friendship and seeking ad-

venture in pairs. "Pardnens," they call
them In the west, and though the word
has not crept into the dictionary yet.
It Is as different from "partner" as a
friend is from a business associate.

They travel together, these pardners
of tho West, and whether they be cow-
boys or "Cousin Jacks," the boss who
fires one or them fires both of them,
and they go share and share in every-
thing.

Bud Hooker and Philip Do Lancey
had met by chance in El Paso when
the revolution was Just beginning to j

boil and the city was swarming with
adventurers. The agents of the rebels
were everywhere, urging Americans to
Join their cause. Military preferment,
cash payments, and grants of land
were the baits they usod, but Hooker
stood out from the first and took Do
Lancey with him. A Mexican promise
did not pass current where he was
born and they went to tho mines in-

stead.
Then the war broke out and, whllo

,fugitives streamed out of stricken
Chihuahua, they finally struck out
against the tido, fighting their way to ,

a certain mine far back in the Sierra,
Madres, whero they could dig tho gold
on shares.

Behind them the battle waged;
Casas Grandes was taken and retaken; '

Juarez, Agua Negra and Chihuahua
fell; Don Porfirlo, the Old Man of Mex-

ico,
j
I

went out and Madero took bis
place; and still they worked for their
stake.

Then new arms and ammunition
flowed in from across the border;
Orozco and bis rebel chiefs went out,
and the breath of war fanned higher
against tho hills. At last the first
broken band of rebels came straggling
by, and, reading bato and envy
in their lawless eyes, the Americana
dug up their gold at sundown and rode
all the night for their lives.

And now, welded together by all that
toll and danger, they were pardners,
cherishing no delusions as to each
other's strength or weaknesses, but
Joined together for better or worse.

It was the last thing that either ot
them expected, but throe days after
they fled out of Mexico, and with all
their money unspent, the hand of fato
seized upon them and sent them back
to another adventure.

It was early morning again, with
crowds along the street, and as they
ambled slowly along toward the Una
the men on the corners stared at them.
The bunch of cowboys gazed at Bud,
who sported a new pair ot high-heele-

boots, and knew him by the way bo
rode; and the mining man looked
searcblngly at De Lancey, as If to
guess the secret ot his quest.

A squad of mounted troopers, rldln
out on border patrol, gazed after them
questioning, bat Bad and Phil roda

n soberly, leading their pack, and
headed for Agua Negra across the Una,

It was a grim place to look at, thla
border town of Agua Negra, for to
war had awept It twice. A broad wast
of level land lay between It and the
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prosperous American city, and serosa
this swnth, whero tho Mausers and
machines guns hnd twlco mowed, lay
tho huddlo of low houses which
marked tho domain of Mexico.

Fussy llttlo customs officials, lurk-
ing llko spldere tn tholr coopod-u-

guardhouses, rushed out as they
crossed tho deep trench and demanded
their permit to bear arms. The mo-

ment they crossed the lino tho air
seemed to bo pervaded with Latin ox- -
cltablllty and Indian Jealousy, but Do
Lancey replied In florid Spanish and
before hla polite assurance and fulr

Made Map and Answered Questions
Until Every Detail Waa Settled.

some compliments It was dissipated in
moment.
"Good! Pass on, amlgos," cried the

beady-eye- d little Jefe, pasting a label
on their pack. "Adlos, senor," be
added, returning Phil's salute with a
military flourish, and with a scornful
glance at Bud ho observed that the
gentleman was muy caballero.

"Huh!" remarked Bud, as they rode
on through the town, "we're in Mexico
all right, all right Talk with both
hands and get busy with your eye-
brows and holy Joe, look at them
pelones!"

Tho pelones referred to were a
squad of Mexican federal soldiers,

from their heads being shaved,
and they were marching doggedly to
and fro through tho thorny mesqult
bushes In response to shouted orders
from an officer. Being from Zacatecas,
where the breed is short, they stood
about as high as their guns; and their
iruiupiuu nuuu buub ana napping

detracted sadly from the soldierly
effect

Big and hulking, and swelling with
the pride of his kind. Hooker looked
them over slowly, and Bpoke his hid-

den thought
"I wonder," he said, turning to l'bll,

"how many of them I could lick with
one hand!"

"Well, they're nothing but a lot of
petty convicts, anyway," answered Do
Lancey, "but here's some boys ahead
that I'll bet could hold you, man for
man, nusny as you arc. oia leuow.

They wero riding past a store, now
serving as an improvised barracks,
and romping about in tho streets were
a pair of tall Yaqul Indians, each deco- -

rated with a cartridge-bel- t about his
hips In token ot his military service,
Laughing and grabbing for holds, they
iroucKea iiko a coupie 01 Doys until
finally they closed In a grapple that

a Buddcn and pantberllke
strength.

And a group of others, sunning
themselves agalnet tho wall, looked up
at the Amorlcans with eyes as fearless
as mountain eagles.

"Yes, that's right," admitted Bud,
returning their friendly greeting, "but
we'll never have no trouble with
them."

"Well, these Naclonales are not so
bad," defended Phil, as they passed
the state soldiers of Sonora on the
street, "but they're Just as friendly aa
the Yaquls."

"Sure," Jeered Bud, "when thoy're
soberl But you get a bunch of 'em
drunk and ask 'em what they think ot
tho gringos! No, you got to show mo

I've seen too much of 'em."
"You haven't sotn as much of 'em

as I have, yet," retorted De Lancey
quickly. "I've been all over the repub-
lic, excopt right here In Sonora, and I
swear these Sonorans here look good
to me. There's no use holding a
grouch against them, Bud tbey
haven't done us any dirt."

"No, tbey never had no chance,"
grumbled Bud, gazing grimly to the
south. "But wait till the hot weather
comes and the revoltotos come out ot
their boles; wait till them Chihuahua
greasers thaw out up tn the Sierras
and coma down to get some fresh
mount. Well, I'll tell 'em one thing,"
he ended, reaching down to pat hla
horse, "they'll never get old Copper
Bottom here not unless thay steal
him at night. It'a all right to bo cheer-
ful about this, PhlL and you keep right
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I on being glad, but 1 got n low-dow- n

hunch that wo'ro going to get In bad."
"Well, I'vo got Just m good n hunch,'

came back Do Ijincoy, "that wo'ro go
ing to mako n killing."

"Yes, and speaking about killings,"
until Hud, "you don't want to overlook
that"

He pointed at a group ot disman
tled adobe buildings standing out on
tho edgo ot tho town and flanked by a
segment of whitewashed wall all spat
terrd nnd breached with bullet-holes- .

"Thero's whero these prtzo Mexicans
of yourn pulled off tho biggest killing
In Sonora. I wns over hore yesterday
with that old prospector and ho told
mo that that wall Is tho bull-ring- .

After tho flrwt.blg fight they gathered
up three hundred nnd fifty men, moro
or less, anil throwcil 'cm In n trench
along by tho wall then they blowed It
over on 'em with a few sticks of dyna
tuito and lut 'em pass for burled. No
crosses or nothing. Excuse me, If they
over break looso llko that wo might
got planted with tho rest!"

"Hy Jovo, old top," exclaimed Do
Lancey. laughing tcaslngly, "you'vu
certainly got the blues today. Hero,
take, something out ot this bottlo and
sco If It won't help."

Ho brought out a qunrt bottlo from
his saddle-bag- s and Ilud drank, and
shuddered at tho blto of It.

"All right," ho said, aa ho passed It
back, "and whllo we're talking, what's
tho matter with cutting It out on boozo
for this trip!"

"What are you going to drink,
then!" cried Do Lancey in folgned
alarm, "water?"

"Well, something llko that," admit
ted Ilud. "Come on what do you
say? Wo might get lit up and tell
something."

"Now lookeo here. Bud," clamored
Phil, wbo had had a few drinks al
ready, "you don't mean to Inslnuato,
do you? Next thing I know you'll bo
asking me to cut it out on the hay
might talk In my sloep, you know, and
glvo the wholo snap away!"

"No, you'ro a good boy when you'ro
asleep, Phil," responded Hud, "but
when you get about half shot It's dif
ferent. Come on, now I'll quit If you
will. That's fair, ain't It?"

"What? No llttlo toots around
town? No serenading the senorltoa and
giving tho rurales the hotfoot? Well,
what's the uso of living, Bud, It you
can't have a little fun? Drinking don't
make any difference, as long aa we
stick together. What'a the use of
wearing off going on record lu

We may find some fellow that
we can't work any other way we may
have to go on a drunk with him in or-

der to get his goat! Hut will you
stick? That's tho point!"

Ilud glanced at him and grunted, and
for a long time he rode on In silence.
Before them lay a rolling plain, dip-
ping by broad gulches and dwindling
ridges to tho lower levels of Old Mex-

ico, and on the skyline, thin and blue,
stood the knifelike edges of the For-tun-

miles away.
With desert-traine- d eyes he noted

tho landmarks, San Juan mountain to
tho right. Old Nlggcrhead to tho left,
and the feather-edg- e of mountains far
below; and as he looked he stored It
away in his mind in case he should
come back on tho run some night

It was not a foreboding, but the
training of his kind, to note the lay ot
tho ground, and he planned Just whero
ho would rido to keep under cover If
ho ever made a dash for the lino. Hut
all tho tlino bis pardner was talking ot
friendship and ot the necessity of their
sticking together.

"I'll tell you. Ilud," he said at last,
his voice trembling with sentiment,
"whether we win or loso, I won't have
a single regret as long as I know we've
been true to one another. You may
know Terns and Arizona, Ilud, but 1

know Old Mexico, the land ot manana
and broken promises. I know tho coun-
try. Bud and the climate and the
women!

"Tbey play tho devil with tho best
of us, bud, these dark-eye- senorltasl
That's what makes all the troublo
down here between man and man, It's
these womon and their ways. They're
not satisfied to win a man's heart
they want blm to kill somebody to
show that bo really loves them. By
Jove, they're a fickle lot, and nothing
pleases 'em more than setting man
against man, one pardner against an-
other."

"We never had any trouble yet," ob-

served Bud sontentlously,
"No, but we're likely to," protested

Do Lancey. "Those, Indian women up
tn the 8lorraa wouldn't turn anybody's
bead, but we're going down Into the
hot country now, where the girls are
protty, ta-r- ta-r- and we talk through
the windows at midnight"

"Well, tf you'll cut out the booze,"
said Hooker shortly, "you can have
'em all, for all ot me."

"Sure, that's what you say, but wait
till you see tbeml Ob, la, la, la" he
kissed his fingers ecstatically "I'll be
glad to see 'em myself! Out listen,
Bud, here's the proposition, let'a take
an 'oath right now, while we're start
log out, that whatever comes up we'll
always bo true to each other. If on
of us Is wounded, the other ataya with
htm; If he'a In prison, ho gets blm out;
If he'a killed, he avenges his"

(CoBtiuued next wa-sk-)
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There Isn't any us,, of living to lie ns
old ns the hills ns I linvo unless you
can do einrtly its you please, especial-
ly when your own thlnklicst li n grent
deal better Hum iniybody else's think
bout.

Now, IM iron thinking secret-lik-

ami snylng open Unit 'twas high time
my groinlnlct-- l.uelln was married.

It wasn't likely that I could live on
Indefinitely, anil It might be some
amusement In me In the hereafter to
recollect the features of Luella's litis
bnml.

And It would be pleasant to have n
little child nlxjiit. n Imiv nr n girl, for un-

to et during the few In Ink' year
to ni. on earth, when one nnturnlly In-

cline to the young.
I didn't know where nn eligible

young inn ii wns ruining from In these
pnrts. Hut from the minute l wns
born I iilwnys tunl nn opinion on every
subject, ami I knew I'd llml the young
miin somehow.

So when young Dudley Hnlbrook's
auto turned turtle In front of my yard,
and young Dudley llolhrook draped
himself around my stone Kst ami gar-
den gate with a broken arm nnd n
broken collar Ixitie I had the hired man
rnrry him straight up to the spare
room.

After the doctor Intel set his bones
nnd lunula till his liend I sat nwltlle liy
bis lut! nml listened to his hlnbtilng.
Then I uinde up my mind he'd do tn
mnrry t.uellii.

Nothing's so good nn Index of char-
acter ttml I '.ist net Ions ns delirium talk,
and. nfter I listened bard for fifty-fiv- e

minutes nnd lienrd no mention of cho-
rus girls, Jnek Hits or other tuctropoll.
tan poisons. I decided he'd do.

So, going out from the sickroom, I

aildreMed my gniiidnli-ce- :

"It's a special dispensation for you,
Lticlln, nn net of Providence. This
young man's name, according to cards
and other memoranda In his pockets, Is
Dudley llolbrook. The newspapers
hnd n deal to say lust year about the
fortuue old llolhrook left his sons
when he died. 1 consider this a moat
suitable marriage for you."

I.ucllo's brown eyes opened wide.
It's n way they hnve when Luclla Is
angry. Hut I won't tolerate anger In
a young person nnd prepared to say so.
But nil that I.uella uttered was:

"What nbotit the young man, and
what nbotit Freddie?"

My grnndnlece has n most annoying
bnblt of bringing up topics wholly lr
relevant to the subject under discus
sion. What had my grnnduepbcw
Freddie to do with the question

"Freddie"" I stormed. "Don't you
dare think of marrying Freddlol If
ever 1 hnd such it ti Iden In my head
for you 'twns when he wns In kilts and
not In college. Freddie Indeed! There
Is too much society nbout Freddie. It's
all frnt and rnrslty and varsity and
frnt. Too much society. I say. I

won't have you mnrry Freddie!"
I went tmck to the sickroom nnd took

another look nt the Injured young man.
Ho hnd n strong body, n clear, fresh
skin n ud n look iilxiiit the part ot him
thitt wnsn bandaged that told me he
hadn't abused the money his father
hnd left him.

So. having innde up my mind that If
the young mail didn't die he should
marry Lm-lli- I felt quite comfortable
to hnve her future settled.

He didn't die. nnd I Interviewed him
often In the days when he was getting
well In my front spare room. Kvery-thin- g

I Irtiro) wns to my satisfac-
tion.

He wasn't entangled with any other
girl, had no family connections nearer
than Chlnn. wns sound physically and
nothing extrnordlnnry mentally. Ltiel-I- n

hnd often been unruly In her child
hood, but I didn't cure to punish her to
the extent of tying her for llfo to any
man of genius.

So the third week that the young
man lay In my front spare room, up
one lllght. I cnitie to the point very
plnlnly.

"What do you think of my grand- -

niece l.uelln V I demanded bluntly.
The hoy Hushed nnd turned uneasily

In bed.
"Sho's ripping. Isn't sho? So straight

snd strong! .Sometimes I hear her sing
Ing when she runs off down the gar-
den. .She does nil sorts of things,
doesn't she? Onre. when I wns prop-
ped up In lied staring out at tho apple
trees, I snw her run down the slope
and leap the llttlo brook. Took It
splendidly, dee! I wish I was up and
could go walking with her!"

"Sho's it good, senslblu gtrl. Is Luel- -

la." 1 looked him squarely In the eye.
Young uinii. you'll go n long way be

fore you'll see another such girl a
Lucllu."

"I believe your he cried fervently.
So In my mind 'twas ns good as set

tled.
Things went on Just as I meant they

should, nut because I mado no moro
mention of my plans I.uella seemed
to think I'd forgotten them, and she
didn't once demur when I sent her In
every afternoon to read to the Invalid.

The young man got well, of course,
but he didn't go away. He declared
my old con u try iilace was the most de
lightful spot In New England and that
be felt more at homo there than else

where. Of course I wasn't fool enough
to think my old farm was enchanting
a lienlthy young mnu who'd traveled
over I'uropc. Asin nnd Africa, but 1

didn't say anything. I let him stay.
And one day he blurted out whnt I

knew must come:
"Mrs. Tluiycr. I'm In love with Lu

ells. Ynii'ie been mighty good to mo
this sunttiier-tnk- eti me In on the road,
patched up my wounds, kept me on
faith, I owe you it lot alreittly. Are
you willing I should speak to l.uelln
nnd ntitkc my debt of gnilltude to you
all tho bigger?"

"Why do you sity all this to me?" I

demanded, "You're not In love with
inc. are you?"

'flood heavens, no!" he ejaculated,
and then he looked frightened when I
glared at htm.

'Then don't waste your tlmo talking
to ine," I retorted.

Things were going so much to my
liking Hint I felt free to drive to tho
village and hnve my lawyer draw up
n new will nnd attend to vurlotis other
tnngled legal affairs,

Twits souiewhnt absorbing, beennso
that lawyer think he must do things
lu n cert it In wny, hut I know what I

wnnt. and my way' always best
These mntters preoccupied my time

so much that I didn't have much lei-

sure to give tu the young folks' itintrl-tnonl-

arrangements, which I sup-

posed were progressing according to
the lines I'd laid out. Hut when young
llolhrook burst Into my presence look-

ing kind of wild nnd dejected. I saw at
once IM have to give moro time to his
affair.

"What's the matter?"
He splashed round the room desper-

ately.
"I'm six feet tall, broad shouldered

proportionately, look manly enough,
don't I?" he demiimled angrily. "I
never thought my worst enemy could
any I wasn't masculine. Hut I.uella
t rents me as If I were sentimental and
silly and effeminate. I've tried In
every way Imaginable, hut somehow I

can't get nt It-t- he proposal. I mean.
She won't walk or drive with mo any
more; she won't let mu get near the
subject. This nfternoon I made up
my mind I'd say It somehow. And
where did I find her? In the burn
superintending the packing of the egg
crates! You don't want your uleco to
spend her time In the barn counting
eggs now. do you. Mrs. Thayer?"

"It'a Just a well to keep our own
figures as to how many eggs the men
ship, when there's nothing more Im-

portant on hand." I answered sagely.
lie dissented Impatiently.
"Well. 1 said to her: 'I've some-

thing awfully Important I want to say
to you. Cau't you give me s little time
alone? She sent the man and maid
away, and then she whirled round with
her watch out. 'We've got to get these
crate off for the nfternoon train.' slut
declared. 'I can give you Just Ave
minutes. Now. say whnt you want'
Hang It nil, how can a man propose
across a dozen crates of eggs?"

I had susecteil this practical trait In
Luelln. hut never dreamed It had de-

veloped to this extent 1 selted my
gold headed enne nnd pounded vigor-
ously.

"I.uella. come here!"
The girl came. Hushed from running.
"Luclla. give this young man moro

than five minutes. lie wants to marry
you."

"I I love you!" he stammered.
"Lnella. will you have mo?"

"No!" cried I.uella furiously.
"Never!"

"Holty tolly!" 1 exclaimed tn anger.
"Of Conine you'll have him. I.uella.
I've made up my mind to It I won't
bo gainsaid."

"I won't Ik- - married offhand to tho
first stranger who pitches himself
across our front door yard!" cried Lu.
ella passlutiately, her eyes widening.
"I won't I won't I won't!"

I wns amazed at l.uelln. Never havo
I seen such u display of obstinate

lu any Individual, and nft-

er I hnd made up my mind to this ad-
vantageous mnrrlngo the first duy 1

saw the young man. It was preKs- - J
terous'.

I stamped my cane upon thu floor,
but forced uiynelf to keep calm.

"I.uella," I mill! with finality, "I have
decided It Is most advantageous for
you to mnrry Dudley A. llolbrook."

"Hold on." the young man Interrupt-
ed; "I'm not Dudley A. llolhrook
He's tho rich New Yorker."

It nlwnys Irritates me to be Inter-
rupted, particularly by young people.
And this Interruption was especially
annoying, as It made Luclla fiaro up.
8 ha turned on inu llko a whlrlwIuiL

"It serve you right Aunt Myra.
that he Isn't tho rich Dudley llol-
brook. It shows you the fut-'llt- or
such sordid matchmaking trying to
marry a girl off In that wuy your own
niece, too I I'm outrageous!"

Something caught In Luo'la's voice,
and the tears brimmed rver In her
brown eyes. Waterworks don't nffect
inc. but the young man rpraug toward
her eagerly.

"Luelln. did you turn me down be-

cause you thought 1 waa tho Dudley
A. nolbrook?"

"Yes," canto lu muffled tones from
Luella's averted lirad.

"Will you reconsider now that you
know I'm Just Dudley llolbrook and
) lovo you?"

Luella's brown eyes met bis eager
gate, and tho anger died away tn
them. Then she (lung back tier bead
and looked at me defiantly.

"Yea!" her voice rung out trium
phantly.

But, bless you. I only laughed with
in myself, for. aa I said In the begin
ning. I know my own think-bes- t la a
deal better than anybody else's think-bes- t.

And I'd known for a long time that
the young man wasn't the Dudley Hot- -

brook


